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Mrs. Waffington. 


Manx, 


HE extravagant Applauſe paid to this 

| little Piece on the Stage, being chiefly 

owing do your excellent Performance, I know 

no Perſon to whom it can be more properly 

dedicated, than to yourſelf: Let this then, 

Madam, and my moſt humble Submiſſion, 
plead an Excuſe for this public Addreſs. 


As a Stranger, I might here (if I followed the 
Cuſtom of modern Dedicators) expatiate on your 
many great and various Excellencies. ButSilence 
on this Head will beſt become me, as that which 
would be the greateſt Flattery to others, will 
be to you no more than Truth itſelf : Tho? ſuf- 
fer me to ſay, in Reſpect to the following Scenes, 
that without Partiality or Compliment, you have 
as much Merit in the Exhibition, as that im- 


mortal Bard Mr. Dryden has in the Compo- 
ſition. 


The 


* 
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= The ufual Forms of public Addreffss will not 
permit me to ſay any Thing more, than to aſ- 


ts. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


PALAMEDE Mr. Dyer. 
Ruopornmi Mr. Gibſon. 


STRATON, a Servant 


WOMEN. 
MsLanTHA Mrs. Woffington. 
"DoxraLrce Mrs. Barrington. 


| _ Servant to 2 g Miſs Nullart. 


AMALTHEA 
ARTEMIS 
SCENE SICILY. 
THE 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Rhodophil and Palamede meeting. 


RRoODOP HIL. 


NM OW ? Palamede. 
Pala. Rhodophil ! 
* Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you 
| in Sicily? 
Pala. Who thought to have found the Court 


ſo far from Syracuſe ? 


Rho. The King beſt knows the Reaſon of the 


Progreſs. Bur anſwer me, I beſeesh you, what 
| B brought 
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brought you home from Travel ? , 
"the, The 9 of an old rich Fa a 
x a 

Kyo. And the Hopes of burying fim? 

Pala. Both together, as you, ſee, have pre- 
Fail: on my good Nature. In few Words, my 

Man has already marty'd- me for he has 
8 "agreed with another old Man, as fich and as 
covetous as himſelf; the Articles are drawn, 
and I have given m * for Fear of be- 
ing diſinherited; and yet know not what kind s 
of. Woman I am to mar E 
2 Sure vouf Father inte gls yu ſome Very 0 
ugly Wife; and has a mind to keep you in Ig- 
norance, til} you have ſhot, the Gulph. 

Pala. I know not that; but obey I will, and 
muſt, 

\ .. Rho. Then, I cannat * but. grieve, for. all 
the good Girls and Curtizans of France and 1ta- 
ly : They have loft the moſt kind-hearted, do- 
ting, . prodigal, humble Servant, in Europe. 

Pala. Alf I could do in theſe three Years I 
ſtay d behind you, was to comfort the poor 
Creatures, for the Loſs of you. But what's the 
Realon that, in all this Time, a Friend could 
never hear f om you? 

Rho. Alas! dear Palamede; I have had no 
Joy to write, nor indeed to- do any Thing in the 
World to pleaſe me: The greateſt 1 
imaginable. is fall'n upon me, 

Pala. Pry thee what's the Nun z 

3 Fed. In one Wo ord, Lam marry "a, wretch- 
edly marry'd ; and hive been above thele tyyo 
Years, r Faith, the Devil has had Power 
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- "Rho." Aſk thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtror 
Perfume two Years together, what's the Sent. 
Pelz. But here are good Qualities enough for 


know of her Perfections now, is oh 


veder in Paris. 2 


over ine, in Spight of my Vows and Reſolutions 
66 the Centrafy- f 0 SUN IHE DAR 1153 
Pala. I find you have fold yourſelf for flehy 
Lucre ; the's 014; or II conditio d. 


A. | "4 % 
» 66S 1174 


bo. Nb; none of theſe: Pm ſure” ſhe's 
youhg ; and, for het Humour, ſhe” laughs, 
lings and Yances erernally ; and, which is ore, 
we never quarrel about it, for I do the ſame.” 
e e nia handing 
the Caſe is plain, "the is not handſome; ©. 
Rho.” A great Beatity too, as * „ 


Pala. As People Tay ? Why, you thould know 
hide Bet yy. ES OD NT INTE 


one Woman., 2 


Pn: 


Rb. Ay, too many, Palamede ; if 1 could 


put 'em into three ot tour Women, I ſhould de 
Eb E 90) Jain ier aun 


content. 


Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike 


her for no 'other Reaſon but becanſe ſhe's your 


1 | 
Rho. And is not that enough? All that I 
tio ly by Ne- 
mory; 1 remember, indeed, that about "two 
den Days are gone, Palamede: Yet I lov' d 
her a whole half Fear, double the natural Term 


Vtars ago T loy'd her paſſionately but tlie 
golden þ 


of any Miſtreſs, and think, in my Conſcience, 
J could have held out another Quarter; but 
then the World began to laugh ar me, and a 


certain Shame of being out of Faſhion ſeiz'd me; 
At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that there was 
nothing left in us to make us ne to one an- 
Fl B 2 ther: 
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ther: Yet ſtill I ſet a good Face upon the Mat- 
ter, and am infinite fond of her before Compa- 


9 


ny; but when we are alone, we walk like Lions 

in a Room, ſhe one Way, and I another; And 
we lie with our Backs to each other ſo far diſtant, 
as if the Faſhion of great Beds was only invent- 
ed to keep Huſband and Wife ſufficiently aſun- 
or | 003" 4 pf __ 


Pala. The Truth is, your Diſeaſe is very del. 


perate; but though you cannot be cur'd, yeu 
may be patch'd up a little; you muſt get you a 
Miſtreſs, Rhodophil: That, indeed, is living 


upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you 


muſt ſupply it with another. You're like a 
Gameſter, who has loſt his Eſtate ; yet in doing 
that, you have learned the Adyantages of Play, 
and can arrive to live upon't. 

..» Rho, The Truth is, I have been thinking 
on't, and have juſt reſoly'd to take your Coun- 
fel;. and, Faith, conſidering the damn'd Diſad- 
vantages of a marry'd Man, I have provided 
well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, that is 


pot ambitious of great Matters. 
Pala. What is ſhe, for a Woman ? 

Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure 
you 7 Young enough, fair enough, and, but 
one Quality, juſt ſuch a Woman as. I would wiſh. 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be cri- 
tical in Beauty: When we had good Store of 
handſome Women, and but few Chapmen, you 
might have been more curious in your Choice; 
but now the Price is enhanc'd upon us, and all 
Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes; fo that poor lit- 


tle Creatures, without Beauty, Birth, or Breed- 


ing, but only Impudence, go off at unreaſona- 


ble 


never in Paris: 8 
ble Rates: And a Man, in theſe hard Times, 
ſnaps at them, as he does at Broad- Gold, never 
* examines the Weight, but takes light, or hea- 
1 vy, as he can get it. | 
We Rho. But my Miſtreſs * one Fault that's 

almoſt unpardonable ; for, being a Town-La+ 
dy, without any Relation to the Court, yet ſhe 
thinks herſelf undone, if ſne be not ſeen there 
three or four Times a Day, with the Princets 
Amalibea. And for the King, ſhe haunts and 
watches him ſo narrowly in a Morning, that 
ſhe prevents even the Chymiſts, who beſet his 
Chamber, to turn their Mercury into his Gold. 
Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, you ane: fo 
very unhappy Man. 
Rho. With all this, ſhe's! the greateſt Goſſip 
in Nature; for, beſides the Court, ſhe's the 
moſt eternal Viſiter of the Town; and yet ma- 
nages her Time fo, well, that ſhe ſeems ubiqui- 
tary. For my Part, I can compare her to no- 
thing but the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no 
Reſt, nor ever ſors i in one Place, but to riſe in 
another. 
Pala. JI confeſs ſhe had need by handſome 
with theſe Qualities. © + - /- 
Rho. No Lady can be fo curious of a new Fa- 
ſhion, as ſhe is of a new French Word; ſhe's 
the very Mint of the Nation; and as faſt as any 
Bullion comes out of France, coins it imme- 
dia into our Language. 
Pala. And her Name is 
Rho. No Naming; that's not like a Cava- 
lier : Find her if you can, by my Deſcription, 
and I am not ſo ill a Painter, that I need write 
the Name beneath the Picture. 


Pala, 


— - — 


— — 
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1 — Lad 
Pala. Well, Wins how far have you proceeded 


in your Love? 


Rhe. Tis yet in- che Bud, aid what Fruit it 
may bear I cannot tell; for this inſufferable Hu- 
mour, of haunting 'the Court, is fo predomi- 
nant, that ſhe-has hitherto broken all her Afﬀig- 


nations with ihe, for fear of miſſing her Viſits 


there. 
Pala. That s the hardeſt Part of your Adven» 
ture: But, for ought I ſee, Fortune has us'd 


us both alike ; I have a ſtrange kind of Miftreſs | 


too in Court, befides her Jam to marry, 

Rho. You have made Haſte to be in Love 
then; for, if I am not miſtaken, you are but 
this Day arrived. 

Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady 
en who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe 
Walks, courted her, and receiv'd, for the firſt 
Time, an Anſwer that does not put me into Deſ. 
pair. But ſee the Walks fill apace, I'II tell 
ou more-at Leiſure my Adventures. ED 


: Rho. Adieu. 
[Exeny feral 


Mints FRE Philotis. 

Pzbil. Count RbodophiPs a fine Gentleman 
2d Madam z and 1 23 deſerves your At- 
Fection. SONS 

Mel. Let me. die dut he's a fine Man, he 
ſings and dances en Franpois, and writes the 
Bille, doux to a Miracle. | 

"Phil. And thoſe are no Gigli Talents to a La- 


dy that underſtands and vidiies: Fe” > French Air, 


as your Ladyſhip does. | + Of 20 RT 
Wie d > $450 Line 07's Di Mel. 
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never in Paris. 7 

Mel. How . is the Feuch Arr. and 
what an Efourdy ble is one of our untravebd 
Idanders ! when he would make his Court ts 
me, let me die, but he is juſt ſap's Aſs, that 
would imitate the courtly Frenci in his Adreſ- 
ſes; but, inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon 
me, and doing all Things ſo mal à droitly. 

. Phil, Tis grrat Pity Nhodopbil's a married 
Man, that * may not have an Honourable ins 
nigue with him. 

-Mel.. IAntrigue, Pbilons! ahotiveh: old Phraſe 5 
I have laid that Word by: Amour ſounds bet- 
ter. But thou art Heir to all my caſt Words, as 
thou art to my old Wardrobe. Oh Count N- 
dophil ? Ah mon cher | L could live and die with 
bim. 


Ty) Euter Palamede anda Levant 12, 
Serv. Sir, this is my Lady. 

Pala.” Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, ant 
men þ and Goddeſs, and with whom I am 
to be deſperately in love. [Bows to ber, deliver- 


ing a Letter.) This Letter, Madam, which 1 


preſent 'you from your Father, has given nie 


both the happy Opportunity, and the Boldneſs. 
to kiſs the faireſt Hand in Sicity. 


Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? 

Pala. But yeſterday Madam. ty 

4 Reading the Han Jr: Dangbrer, . re- 
ceiue the Bearer of this Letter, as a Gentleman 
whom I have choſen to make you happy ; (O Ve- 
nus, a new. Servant ſent. me! and ler me die 
but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Ha- 
aber is the rich Lord Cleodomus,vour Neighbour: 


1 ſup- 


De Frenchified Lady 

J 2 youll find nothing diſagreeable in bis Per- 
— both bie he has improved 

by Travel. The Treaty is already concluded, and 

I Hall be in Town-within theſe three Days; ſo that 

you bave nothing to .do, but to Fg Your n 

Father. 


[To Pala. ] Sir, my F ather; for whom I "i 
a blind Obedience, has commanded me to re- 
ceive your paſſionate Addreſſes; but you muſt 
alſo give me Leave to avow, that I cannot merit 
**m, from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 

Pala. I want many Things, Madam, to ren- 
der me accompliſh'd, and the firſt and Senat 
of em, is your Favou. 

Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this i is extreme- 
ly French; but yet Count Rhodophil A 
Gentleman, Sir, that underſtands the Grand 
mond ſo well, who has haunted the beſt Conver- 
ſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag'd, may 
pretend to the good Graces of a Lady. 

Pala. | Aſide.] Hey-day |! Grand mond Conver- 
verſution! vcyag d! and good Graces ! I find my 
Miſtreſs is one of thoſe that run Mad in new 
French Words. 

Mel. J ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Tour 
of France; and having ſeen all that's fine there, 
will make a conſiderable Reformation in the 
Rudeneſs of our Court : For let me die, but an 
unfaſhion'd, untravel'd, mere Sicilian, is a Bite; 
and has nothing in the World of an honete 
Homme. 

Pala. I muſt confeſs, Madam, that 

Mel. And what new Minouets have you 
brou Sr over with you! their Minouets are to 

2 Mi- 


| never im Paris. | 5-54 

A Miracle! and our Sicilian Jigs are ſo dull and 
ſad to em! 

Pala. For . Ande- 1 2864 

Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue? 
And who danc'd beſt in the laſt grand Ballet? 
Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me all. 

Pala. [ Afede.] Tell her all? Why, ſhe aſks 
all, and will hear nothing To anſwer in 
Order, Madam, to your Demands. 

Pala. J am thinking what a happy Couple 
we ſhall be ! for you ſhall keep up your Corre- 
ſpondence abroad, and every Thing that's new 
writ, in France, and fine, I mean all that's de- 
licate, and bien tournè, we will have firſt, 

Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune. 

Mel. 1 underſtand you, Sir; you'll- leave 
that to me: For the Menage of a Family, I 
know it becter than any Lady i in Sicihy. 

Pala. Alas, Madam, we 

Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits age 
ther, nor ſee a Play, but always apart; you 
ſhall be every Day at the King's Levee, and I 
at the Queen's; and we will never _— but 
in the Drawing- room. 

Phil. Madam, the new Prince is s juſt pad d 


by the End of the Walk. 


Mel. The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu 
dear Servant; I have not made my Court to 
him theſe two long Hours. O *tis the ſweeteſt 
Prince! ſo obligeant, charmant, ravitlanr, 
that —We'll, Pl make Haſte to kiſs his 


Hands; and then make half a. Score Viſits more, 
and be with you again in a I'winkling.. - 

[Exit running, with Phi lotis. 

C Pala. 
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Pala. [ Solus.] Now: Heaven, of thy Mercy, 
bleſs me from this Tongue; it may keep the 
Field againſt a whole Army of Lawyers, and 

that in their®own Language, French Gibberiſh. 
Tis true, in the day-time, tis tolerable, when 
a Man has Field-toom to run from it; but to 
be ſhut up. in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in 
2 Pit, Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt 
kiſs all Night, in my own Defence, and hold 
her down, like a Boy at Cuffs, and give her the 
ling Blow every Time ſhe begins to 910 
it, 


Scene changes, 


Re-enter Palamede. 

Pal. *Tis pretty odd that my Miſtreſs ſhould 
fo much reſemble Rhodephil's, the ſame Newſ- 
monger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, 
the ſame But Baſta, ſince I muſt marry 
ber, I'Il fay nothing, becauſe he ſhall not laugh 
at my Misfortune. Here he comes. 

Enter Rhodophil. 

Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the Affairs of 
Love? You've ſeen your Miſtreſs ? 

Pala. I have fo. 

+ Rho. And how, and how? has the old Cu- 
pid, your Father choſen well for you? is he 3 
good Woodman ? 

Pala. She's much handſomer than I could 
have imagined : In ſhort, I love her, and will 
marry her. 


Rho. Then you are quite off from your other 
Miſtreſs ? 
Pala. 


| 
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never in Paris. 3 
Pala. You are miſtaken, I intend to love 


them both, as a reaſonable Man ought. to do. 
For, Race all Women have their Faults and 


Imperfections, tis fit that one of em ſhould 


help out t other. | 
Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if 


our Wives would hear it; but, they're their own 
Enemies : If they would ſuffer us but now and 


then to make Excurſions, the Benefit of our 


Variety would be theirs; inſtead of one con- 
' tinued lazy, tir'd I ove, they would, .in their 


Turns have twenty vigorous, freſh and active 


Lovers. 


Pala. And I would aſk any of 'em, whether 
a poor narrow Brook, half dry the beſt. part of 


the Year, and running ever one Way, be to be 


compar'd to a luſty Stream, that has Ebbs and 
Flows? 


Rho. Ay; or is half fo . for Navi- 


gation ? 7 


Enter Doralice, walking by, and reading, 

Pala. Ods my Life, Rhodephi, will you 
keep my Counſel ! 

Rho. Yes, where's the Secret? 

Pala. There 'tis: [Shewing Doralice.] I may 
tell you as my Friend, ſub figillo, &c. this is 
1555 very numerical Lady with whom am in 
ove. 

Rho. By all that's. virtuous, my Wife. [ Afde. 

Pala. You look ſtrangely : How do you like 
her? Is ſhe not very handſome? 

Rho. Sure he abuſes me. [Afde.] Why the 


Devil do you aſk my Judgment? T2 him. 
C 2 


Pala. 
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Pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no 
Man's Miſtreſs handſome, but your own. Come, 
you ſhall hear her talk too; ſhe has Wit, J aſ- 
ſure you. 
| Ro. This is too much, Palumede. 
[Going back. 
"YE Pr*ythee do not hang back ſo: Of an 
eld try'd nn thou art the moſt baſhful Fel- 
o ! Pulling bim forward. 
Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not peak, 
dear Huſband ? 11 
. Pala. Huſband, quoth a! J have cut out a (5. 
. Gui Piece of Work for myſelf. [ Afeaz. 
Rho. Pray, Spouſe : how long have you been 
e with this Gentleman? 
Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger? 
2 o my beſt e I never faw him be- 
ore. 


Enter Melantha, at the other Bad. 
Pala. Thanks, Fortune thou haſt helped 
me. [ A/cde. 
Rho. Pulanade, this muft not pats ſo. I 
muſt know your Miſtreſs a little better. N 
Pala. It ſhall be your own Fault elſe. 8 oo 
I'll introduce you. . 4 
Rho. Introduce me where! tj 
Pala, There to my Miſtreſs. a 
[ Pointing to Melantha, who ſwiftly pales 
over the Stage. 
Rho. Who? Melantha? O Heavens, 1 did 
em ſee her. 
Pala. But I did, I am an Eagle where I love; 1 
4 rin ſeen her this half Hour, * 
| Dor 6” 


dopbil, becauſe I love his Wife 
dophil, | I muſt deſire you to make my Excuſe 


5 never in Paris. L 13 
Dor. [A/ide.] 1 find he has Wit, he has got 


off ſo readily ; but it would anger me, if he 
- ſhould love Melantha. 


' Rho. [ Afide.] Now I, cauld een wiſh it were 
my Wife he lov'd, I find he's to be married to 
my Miſtreſs. . . 
Pala. Shall I run after, and fetch her back 
again, to preſent you to her ? —_—_ 

© "Rho. No, you need not; I have the Ho- 


nour to have ſome ſmall Acquaintance with her. 


Pala. [ Afide.] O Jupiter] what a Blockhead 
was I, not to find it out! my Wife that muſt 
be, is his Miſtreſs. I did a little ſuſpect it be- 
fore: Well, I muſt marry her, becauſe ſhe's 
handſome, and becauſe I hate to be diſinherited 
for a younger Brother, which I am ſure 1 ſhall 
be if I diſobey ; and yet I muſt keep in with Rho- 
[To Rho- 


to your Lady, if I have been ſo unfortunate to 
cauſe any Miſtake ; and, withal, to beg the Ho- 


nour of being known to her. 


Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, 


pray look upon this Gentleman as my Friend; 
whom, to my Knowledge, you have never ſeen 


before this Hour. 

Dor. I'm ſo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my 
Huſband's Commands ſhall ever be a Law to 
me. | 


Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to 
embrace Doralice. 
Mel. O my Dear, I was juſt going to pay my 
Devoirs you ; I had. not time this Morning, for 
| Ma- 


* 
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making thy Court tothe King, and dur Ne ew 
Prince Well, never Nation was ſo happy, a 
all that, in a young Prince; and he's. the Lindeſt 
Teiſon in the Wortd to me, let me de, if he is 
—_— 
Der. He * been bred up far, from Court, 
and therefore 
Mel. That imports not: Tho' he has not ſeen 
the Grund Mond, and all that, Tet me die but he 
bas the Air of the Court, moſt abſolutely. 
Patt. But yet, Madam, he f 
"Mel. O Servant, you can teſtify that I am 
in his good Grates. Well, T eint ſtay long 
with you becauſe IJ have We him this At- 
ternoon to — But h: you, my Dear, I'll 
tell you a Secret. l biſpers to Doralice. 
Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt love 
this Woman. [Afde. 
Pala. The Devifs in me, that I mult mari 
hi Woman. RO "1.44 ide. 
Mel. vaifing der Voice. So the Piles" and 1— 
But you muſt make à Secret of this, m y Dear, 
for i would not for the World your. "Huſband 
ſhould hear it, or my Tyrant, there, that muſt be. 
Pala. Well, fair Impertinent, your Whiſper 
1s not Joſt, we hear you. , [4fae. 
Dor. I underftand then, that 
© tel. Pl tell you, thy Dear, the Prince took 
me by the Hand, and preſs d it a la derobbòe, be- 
cauſe the King was near, made the doux yeux to 
me, and, in ſuitte, ſaid a thouſand Gallantries, 
or jet me die, my Dear. 
Dor. Then I am ſure you 
Mel. You are miſtaken, my Dear. 
Dor. What, before I ſpeak ? 


are to and I forgot it. 
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Mel. But I know your Meaniflg; you think, 
my Dear, that I aſſum'd ſomething of fierte in- 


to my Countenance, to rebute him; but quite 


contrary, I regarded him, I know ot how *to. 


expreſs myſelf in our dull Sicilian Language, 
dun air enjoue, and ſaid nothing but ad aufe, 
ad autre, and that it was all Rm, and would 
not pals | upon me. 


Enter Artemis: Melantha /zes Ber, and runs a- 
way from Doralice. 

[To Artemis.] My dear, I muſt be you Par- 

don, I was juſt making a looſe from Doralice, to 

pay my Reſpects to you: Let me die, if I ever 


paſs Time fo agreeably as in your Company, and 


if I would leave it for any Lady's in taly. 
Arte. The Princeſs Amalibea is coming this 
way. 


Enter Amalthea : Melantha runs to ler. 
Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your 


Lodgings, in my new Galeche, ſo often to tell 


you of à new Amaur, betwixt two Perſons whom 
you would little ſuſpect for it, that let me die, if 
one of my Coach-horſes be not dead, and ano- 
ther quite tir'd, and ſunk under the fatigue. 
Amal. O Madam, I can tell you News, the 
Prince is coming this way. 

Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and I 
Your Pardon, 
ſweer Madam, for my Abruptneſs. Adieu, my 
Dears. Servant, Rhodophil , Servant, Jan, 
Servant all, 


| [Exit running. 
Der. 


- 
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Der. to Pala. Why do you not * your. 
$ Miſtreſs, We ?: 

| Pala. Follow her? Why, at this Rate ſhell 
be at the Indies within this. half Hour, 

Dor. However, if you can t follow her all 
Day, you'll meet her at Night, I hope | 
| Pala. But can you in Charity, Ae me to be 
ſo mortified, without affording me ſome Relief 
if it be but to puniſh that Sign of an Huſband 
there; that lazy Matrimony, that dull inſipid 
Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious Fare at home, 
to dine abroad, of worſe Meat, and to pay dear 
fort into the Bargain. | 

Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure yourſelf, 1 
will never admit of any Viſit from you in pri- 
vate. 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other Words, my 
Condition is deſperate. 

Der. I think you in ſo ill a Condition, that 
1 am reſolved to pray for you, this very .Even- 
ing, in the cloſe Walk, behind the Terras ; for 
that's a private Place, and there I am ſure no 
Body will diſturb my Devorions. And ſo, Good- 
night, Sir, 


[ Exit, 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an 
Appointment, I ever heard of: Let Women a- 
lone to contrive the Means : I find we are but 
Dunces to RED Well, I will not be fo pro- 
pnane a Wretch as to interrupt her Devotions : 
but to make them more effectual, T'll- down 


upon my Knees, and endeavour to join my own 
with them. 


[ Ex:t, 


| Eu- 


— 
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Enter Rhodophil, /olus. 


7 


Röbo. I begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he 
is to marry my Miſtreſs: Yet break with him 1 
dare not, for fear of being quite excluded from 


her Company. Tis a hard Caſe when a Man 
muſt go by hi 

at worſt but uſing him like a Pair of heavy 
Boots in a dirty Journey ; after I have fouPd 
him all Day, T1! throw him off at Night. 


[Exit. 


Enter Melantha and Philotis, with a Paper 
5 in her Hand. | 
Mel. Well, are not you a moſt precious Dam- 
ſel, to retard all my Viſits for want of Lan- 
guage, when you know you are paid fo 
well for. furniſhing me with new Words for my 
daily Converſation ? Let me die, if I have not 
run the Riſque already, to ſpeak like one of the 
Vulgar; and if I have one Phraſe left in all my 
Store that is not thread-bare & #/?, and fit for 
nothing but to be thrown to Peafants. | 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very dili- 


s Rival to his Miſtreſs : But tis 


gent in my Vocation ; but you have ſo drain'd 


all the French Plays and Romances, that they 


are not able to ſupply you with Words for your 
daily Expence. = 

Mel. Drain'd ? What a Ward's there! Epui- 
fee, you Sot, you. Come produce your Morn- 
ing's Work. | | 

Phil, *Tis here, Madam. {Shews the Paper. 
Miel. O, my Venus] fourteen or filteen Words 
to ſerve me a whole Day! Let me die, at this 
Rate I cannot laſt till Night. Come read your 


D Works: 
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Works: T wenty to one half of them will not 
paſs Muſter neither. 
Phil. Sottiſes. 1 
© Melb. Sottifes : bon. That's an excellent Word 
ts begin withal : As for Example ; he, or ſhe 
ſaid a thoufand Sottiſes ro me. Proceed. 
Pbil, Fizure : As what a Figure of a Man is 
there! Naive, and Wasvit. 
Mel. Naive! as how? ” * 
- Phil. Speaking of a Thing that was natural- 
ly ſaid ; it was ſo Naive: Or fuch an innocent 
Piece of Simplicity; *twas ſuch a Nazvete. - 
4 Truce with your Interpretations : Make 
Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Emburaſſe, 
Double entendre, Equi vogue, Eclairciſſement, Suit- 
ie, Beveue, Fagon, P anchays, Coup d etourdy, and 
Ridicule. * 1 e e 
Mel. Hold, hold ; how did they begin? 
bil. They began at dalle t en 
Nidicult. e ee = "ol 
Al. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, 
and hold you my Glafs, while 1 practiſe my 
Poſtures for the Day. [Melantha laughs in the 
Glaſs.) How does that Laugh become my 
Phil. Sovereignly well, Madam. Ps 
Mel. Severcignly? L.et me die, that's not ar 
miſs. That Word ſhall not be your's; I'll in- 


vent it, and bring it up myſelt : my new Point 


Gorget ſhall be yours upon't : Not a Word of 
tne Word I charge you. . 
Pbil. 1 am dumb, Madam. 

Mel. That Glance, how ſuits it with m 
Facèe? {Looking in the Glaſs again. 
” | Phil. 
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Phil. *Tis ſo J ant. and ob 
Nel. 22225 a Word ſhall be mine 
too, and my laſt Indian Gown thine for ort. That 
n [ Looks again. 
Phil. Twill make many a Man figh, Ma- 
dam. *Tis a meer Jneendiary. 
Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat for that 


Fruth. If thou haſt molt of = Phraſes, let 
ttie die but 1 could give away Vardrobe, 
atid naked for *em. 


Pil. Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, 
adam. O Jupiter] what had I forgot ? This 
aper was given me by Rhodephil's N 
Mel. Reading the Letter. geg the Fe- 
vour from you. Gratify my Paſſion ——fo 
far Aſſignation in the Grotto — 
behind the Terras Clock this Even 

Well, for the Billets doux there is no Man in 
Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodaphil ; the: 
French, ſo gallant, and ſo tendre, chat re 
reſiſt the Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now 
go you away, HPhilotis; it imports me to prac- 
tf what I ſhall lay to my Servant hen I meet 
him. Exit Phitotis. 
Rhodophil, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to 
Brea you here; let me die, I am fo out of 


reath with coming, that I can render you no 
aſon of it. Then he will make this reparteg; 
Madam, I have no Reaſon to accuſe you for 
that which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then 
I reply, But why Ore ou drawn me to this ſy- 
litary Place ? Let me de, but I am prehen- 
ſive ol ſome Violence from you. Then, lays 
he, Solitude, Madam, is moſt fit for Le ; 
but by this fair Hand Nay, now I vow 
D 2 you're 
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ou' re rude, Sir. O 2 fy, ty; ; I hope. you'll 

honourable ? You'd laugh at me if 

I ſhould, Madam What do you mean to 
throw me down thus? Ah me! ah, ah, ah. 


[ Exit. 


"Dido Palamede. We TP 

Pala. Rhodophil wiſh'd me good Fortune with 
my Miſtreſs, he meant his Wife; there's no 
Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. Well, 
I muſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O what a Diffe- 
rence will ſne find betwixt a dull reſty Huſband, 
and a quick vigorous Lover! he ſets out like a 

Carriers Horſe, plodding on, becauſe he knows 
be muſt, with the Bells of Matrimony chiming 
ſo melancholy about his Neck, in Pain till he's 
at his Journey's End, and deſpaiting to get thi- 
ther, he is fain to fortify Imagination with the 
Thoughts of another Woman: I take Heat af- 
ter Hear, like a well-breath'd Courſer. 


Enter Doralice with a Book in ber Hand, 
feems to ſtart at ibe Sight of Palamede. 
Dor. Tis a ſtrange Thing that no Warning 
will ſerve your Turn; and that no Retirement 
will ſecure me from your impertinent Addreſ- 
fes ! Did not I tell you, that I was to be private 
here ar my Devotions ? 

Pala. Yes, and you ſee I have obſerved my 
Cue exactly: I am come to relieve you from 
them. Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your Book, the 

Man's come who is to ſupply all your Neceſſi- 

"hs 


. 
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Dor. T hen, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to 
think i it was an Aſſignation? This, I warrants 
was your lewd Interpretation of my innocent 
Meaning. 

Pala. Venus forbid that I- mould harbour ſo 
unreaſonable a Thought of a fair young Lady, 
that you ſhould ſead me hither into Temptation. 
I confeſs I might think indeed it was a kind of 
honourable Challen ge, to meet - privately with- 
out Seconds, and decide the Difference betwixr 
the two Sexes; but Heaven forgive me if 1 

thought amiſs. 

Dor. Lou thought too, I'Il lay my Life on't, 
that you might as well make Love to me, as my 
Huſband does to your Miſtreſs. 

Pala. J was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd that 
| there was ſome Juſtice in the . of it: Or 
at leaſt but little Injury; for a Man to endea- 
vour to enjoy that, which he accounts a Bleſ- 
fing, and which is not valued as it ought by the 
dull Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, did 
you not think ſo ? 

Pala. I confeſs I was thinking ſo, as faſt as I 
could ; but you think ſo much before me, that 
you will let me think nothing. 

Dor. Tis the very Thing that I defign'd : I 
have foreſtall'd all your Arguments, and left 
_ without a Word more, to plead for Mercy. 

t you have any Thing farther to offer, ere Sen- 
tence paſs———Poor Animal, I brought you 
hither only for my Diverſion. 

Pala. That you may have, if you'll make 


uſe of me the right Way; but, I tell thee, Wo- 
man, I am now paſt talking. 


Dor. 


a” 
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Dor. But it may be, [ came — eo har 
what fine Things you could f io? yourſelf. 
i;. Pala. You would be angry,” to my 


Knowledge, if I ſhould loſe fo mack Time to 


Dor. —— ine Woman of Ho 
tour. 

2 have Kept touch with 
£! wk before we part, you ſhafl 
2 ——— ret 1 
have ene Scruple of Conſcience— . 
Bor. T warrant you will not want fome naugh- 


225 p. Argument, or other, to fatisfy yourſelf — 


hope you are afraid of betraying-your Friehd ? 

Paia. Of betraymg my Friend! I am more 
afraid of being betray'd by you to my Friend. 
Ybu Women now are got into the way of 
ling firſt yourſelves: A Man, who has any Cart 
of his Repmation, wilt be lork to truſt it with 


you, 
Dor. O ybu charge your Faults avon our Sex: 
You Men are like © Cocks, you never make love, 


but yon clap your Wings, and crow when you 
| have done. 


Pala. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; 
you hever lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to 
diſcover your Neſt But Il venture it for 
once. 

Der. To convince you that you are in the 
Wrong, Þ'll retire into the dark Grotto, to m 
Devotion, and make ſo little Noiſe, that i it! 
be impoffible for you to find me. 

Pala. But if I find you 


Dor. 
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Dor. Ay, if you fad me —— But I'll pur 
wy. fr in more Gornen. theo qu im- 


Sine. | 
| [Sherans iu, aud he after her. 


Enter Rhodophil and Melancha. 
" Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and chat 
Grotto are ſcandalous; Fl go no further; be- 
ſides, you have N Lady of your own. . 
| 1285 But a Miftzels, naw and then, 
makes my Tn Tay fo wah mor fr. | 
1261 1 hope you will not. force me? 
_ Rho. But I will) &gyou deſire it. 
Pala. within. Where the Devil are you, Mas 
dam © S'denth, I begin to be weaty. of this. 
hide and ſeek : If you ſtay a little longer, till tik 
Fir's over, Pll hi eps. Turn, and put you 
8 to the! ding me. [LA enters aud fe Rhodo- 
| Nadel Mena. Haul Rhidophil ang 


Mel. LOOSE apprehend me! this. is 

Surpreuant au dernier. 

Rho. I mult on; there's. nothing bur npu- 
dence can helꝑ me out. 

Paln. Rhogophil, how came you bither m 
ſo good Company. 

' Rho. As you ſee, Palamede; an Effect of pure 
Friendſhip ; I was not able to live withaur 
ou. 

5 . Pala. But what makes my Miſtreſs with. you ? 

bo. Why, I heard you were here alone, and 
could not in Civility but bring her to ou. 

Mel. You'll pardon the Effects of a Paſſion 
which I may now avow for you, if it tranſport- 
ed me beyond the Rules of Jienſeance, 


© * 


Pala. 


. ̃ͤ— m ·ͤͤ een a — — 
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Pala. But, who told you I was here? they 
that told you that may tell you more, for ought 


I know. 


- Rho. O, for that Matter, we had Intelli 


Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo 


-very privately, that you could not trace us. 


Rho. Us? what us? you are alone. | 

Pala. Us! the Devil's in me for miſtaking : 
me, I meant. Or us, that is, you are me, or 1 
you, as we are Friends: That's us. 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede. UL thin, 

Rho. I ſhould know that Voice ? ho s with- 
in there, that calls you * ? 5 
Pala. Faith I can't imagine; 1 believe the 
Place is haunted. 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden: 
1 it hin. 
Pala. Lord, Lord, whe at. ſhall I do? Well, 
dear Friend, to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, 
and that I dare truſt my Miſtreſs with you, take 
her back, for I —_—_ not willingly have her 
frighted, ind I am reſolved to ſee who's there; 
_ not be daunted with- a Bugbear, that's cer- 

: Priythee diſpute it not, it ſhall be fo; 
Se do not put me to ſwear, but go quickly: 
There's an Effect ond py. Friendſhip for you 
now. 


Enter Doralice, and looks award. ſeeing them. 
Rho. Doralice! I am Thunder-ftruck to ſee 
you here. 

Pala. So am I! quite Thunder-ſtruck. Was 
G 0 that call'd me within? (I muſt be Impu- 
ent 6-1 


Rho. 
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Nbo. How came you. hither, Spouſe ? 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, 
which is more, how could you be here without 
my Knowledge ? | 4 
Dor. to her Huſband. O, Gentleman, have I 
caught you i'faith ! have I broke forth in Am- 
buſh upon you ! I thought my Suſpicions would 
ove true. 1 
Rho. Suſpicions! this is very fine, Spouſe ! 
Pr'ythee what Suſpicions'? 
Dor. O, you feign Ignorance : Why, of you 
and Melantba; here have I ſtaid theſe two 
Hours, waiting with all the Rage of a paſſio- 
nate, loving Wife, but inf nitel Tealous, to take 
you two in the Manner; for hicher I was certain 
you would come. W 
Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the 
Occaſion; for we came hither on purpole to 
find Palamede, on Intelligence he was gone be- 
fore. | 
Pala. I'll be hang'd then, if the ſame Party 
who gave you Intelligence I was here, did not 
tell your Wife you would come hither : Now I 
ſmell the Malice on't on both Sides, | 
Dor. Was it fo, think you ? nav, then, I'II 
conteſs my Part of the Malice too. As ſoon as 
ever I ſpy'd my Huſband and Melaniha come 
together, I had a ſtrange Temptation to make 
him jealous in Revenge; and that made me call 
Palamede, Palamede, as though there had been 
an Intrigue between us. | 
Mel. Nay, I avow, there was an Appearance 
of an Intrigue between us too. 
Pala. To fee how 1 will come about 


Abo, 


26 | The Frexchified Lady . 
Rho. And was it only * my dear Dora- 


lice? [ Embraces. 
Dor. And did 1 wrong n'own Rhodophil, with 
z falſe Suſpicion? - [Exeunt. 


Pala. ſalus. Now am 1. confident we had all 
four the Tame Deſign : Tis a pretty odd kind of 

ame this, where each of us plays for double 

takes: This is juſt Thruſt and Parry with the 
ſame Motion; I am to get his Wife and yet. 
to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am vilely 
ſuſpicious, that while I conquer in the right 
Win I ſhall be routed in the Left ; for both 
our We will certainly betray their Party, 
becauſe they are each of them for gaining of two, 
as well as we; and I much fear, 


If their Neceſſities and ours were known, 
They have more need of two, than we of one. 


Exit. 


End of the Firl ACT, 


Patamede, Straton. Palamede, with a Letter i in 
Bis Hand. 5 


Pala. | HIS Evening, fay'lt thou ? will 
pron. they both be here ? 
.Stra. Les, Sir; both my old Maſter, and 
your Miſtreſs's Father: The old Gentlemen ride 
hard this Journey; they ſay it ſhall be the laſt 
Time they will ſee the Town; and both of 'em 
are ſo pleaſed with this Marriage, which they 
have concluded for you, that J am a'raid they 
will live ſome Years longer to trouble you, with 

the Joy of it. 

Pala. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable Thing 
to impoſe upon me to be marry'd to-morrow z 
tis hurrying a Min to Execution, without giving 
him Time to ſay his Prayers. 

Stra. Yet, it I might adviſe you, Sir, you 
ſhould not delay it: for your younger Brother 
comes up with 'em, and is got already into their 
Favours: He has gain'd much upon my old 
Maſter, by finding Fault with! unkeeper's Bills, 
and by ſtarving us, and our IIorſes, to ſhew his 
Frugality; and he is very well wich your Miſ- 
treſs's Father, by giving him Receipts for the 
Spleen, Gout and Scurvy, and other. Infirmities 


ot old Age. 


E. 2— | 8 Pain. 
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Pala. I'Il rout him and his Country Educa- 
tion: Pox on him, I remember him, before I 
travel d, he had nothing in him but meer Jock- 
ey; uſed to talk loud, and make Matches, and 
was all for the Crack of the Field ; Senſe and 
Wit were as much baniſhed from his Diſeourſe, 
as they are when the Court goes out of Town to 
4 Horſe-race. . Go now and provide your Maſ- 
ter's Lodgings. RT | 
„ [ Exit, 
Pala. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all 
my Deſigns with Doralice unfiniſh'd : to have 
flown her ſo often to a Mark, and ſtill to be 
| bobb'd at Retrieve: If I had but once enjoy'd 
he: .. LEE? 


TY Enter Doralice: _ | 

Dor. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, 
Palamede? _ 8 x it; 
Pala. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet 
. =: | | 5 
Dor. More eaſily than you think I can : I met 

_ juſt now with a certain Man, who came to you with 
Letters, from a certain old Gentleman, y'cleped 
your Father; whereby I am given to underſtand, 
that To-morrow you are to take an Oath in the 
Church to be grave henceforward, to go ill- dreſ- 
ſed and ſlovenly, to get Heirs for your Eſtate, 
and to dandle them for your Diverſion ; and, in 
ſhort, that Love and Courtſhip are to be no 
more. | 

Pala, Now have I ſo much Shame to be thus 

apprehended in the Manner, that I can neither 
ſpeak nor look upon you ; I have Abundance of 
Grace in me, that I find: But if you have any 

1 | Spark 
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Spark of true Friendſhip in you, retire a little 
with me to the next Room, that has a Couch or 
Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon a 
dying Man : A little Comfort from a Mi 
before a Man is going 10-give himſelf in Mar” 
riage, is as good as a luſty of Strong-wa- 
ter to a dying Malefactor; it takes away the 
Senſe of Hell, and Hanging, from him. 

Dor. No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo 
injurious to your Bride: *Tis ill drawing from 
the Bank To-day, when all your ready Money 
is payable'To-morrow.  * 

Pala. A Wife is only to have the ripe Fruit, 
that falls of itſelf; but a wiſe Man will always 
preſerve a Shaking for a Miſtreſs. 

Dor. But a Wite for the firſt Quarter is a Milf. 
treſs. | 

Pala. But when the ſecond comes 
Dor. When it does come, you are ſo given to 
Variety, that you would make a Wite of me in 
another Quarter, | 
Pala. No, never, except I were married to 
you: Marry'd People can never oblige one ano- 
ther; for all they do is Duty, and conſequently 
there can be no Thanks: But Love is more 
frank and generous than he is honeſt; he's a li- 
yr Giver, but a curſed Pay-maſter. ep 
Dor. I declare Iwill have no Gallant ; but, if 
I would, he ſhould never be a married Man: a 
marry'd Man is but a Miſtreſs's half Servant, as 
a Clergyman is but che King's half Subject: For 
a Man to come to me that ſmells o'th' Wife 
Slife, I would as ſoon wear her old Gown after 
her, as her Huſband, -* - | 


Pala. 
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Hals. Vet tis à kind of Faſhion to wear a 
Princels's caſt Shoes, you ſee the Country 1 
dies buy em to be fine in tem 
2 — a Princeſs's Shoes may be worn af- | 
ter. her, becauſe they keep their Faſhion, by be- 
ſo very little us d; but 8 a marry'd. 
Mi is the Creature of the Wagld the moſt out 
Faſhion; 3 his Behaviour i is dumpiſn; his Diſ- 
cours, bis Wife and Family; dis Habit ſo 
eit. it looks as if that were mar- 
ried 100; his Hat is married, hia Peruke is mar- 
ried, his Breeches are married, and if we could 
look within his Breeches, we wald find him 

married there MD. e 6 16 

. Am 1 then to be diſcarded for . 
pray do but mark how. terrible that Word ſourids; 
for ever! it has a very damn'd Sound, Doralice-. 

Der, Ay, for eyer} it ſounds as hellifhly to 

e, 48 5 de to you, but there's no ep 

Ora. + WS S261! LOT 9 

Pala. Fet if we had bur once-enjoy'd-one a. 
nother; but then onge enlys is worſe than not 
at all: It leaves a Man with abr liagring al. 
ter it. 205 LAS eY-4- 2; ©. \ 

Der, For cught I know. tis beter chat we 
have not; we miglit upon trial have lik d each 
other leſs, as many a Man and Woman, that 
have loved, as deſperately as we, and yet when 
they came to Poſſcſſion, have fightd and aka 
to themſelves, Is this all? | 

Pala. That is only, if the Servant were not 
f found a Man of this World; but if, upon trial, 
we had not lik'd each other, we had certainly 


left loving; and Faith, that's che * Hap- 
pineſs of the two. 


Dor. 


never in Paris. zi 
0 1 'Tis 8 1 drawn vff 
already as much of our Love: as would run eleur:; 
after Poſſeſlin „the Reſt is but Je SERIES 
Diſquiets, and Quarrelling, and Piecin 5 
Pala. Nay, after one great Quarre I, there's 
never any ſound Piecing ; 3 Love is apt to 
break in the ſame Place a 
Dor. I declare I — ann never renew a Love; 
that's like him, who trims an old Coach for ten 
Years together, he might buy a new dents + gon 
cheap. 
Pala. Well, Madam, Iam Towviticed; that 
tis beſt for us not to have enjoy'd;z” but Gad 
the ſtrongeſt Reaſon is, — J can't kelp-it. 
Dor. The only Way to keep us new to one a- 
nother, is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes, 
by hanging em upon a Line; they muſt touch 
nothing, if you would preſerve em freſh.  - 
Pala. But then they wither, and grow dry in 
the very keeping; however I ſhall have aWarmth 
for you, and an Eagerneſs, every Time I ſee 
you; and if I chance to out- live Melantha—— 
Dor. And if I chance to out-live Rhodophil— 
Pala. Well, I'll cheriſh my Body as much as 
I can upon chat Hope. "Tis true, I would not 
directly murder the Wife of my Boſom; but to 
kill her civilly, by the Way of Kindneſs, I'V put 
as fair as —— Man: I'll begin to- morrov 
Night, and be very wrathful wich ber, that $ 
reſolvd on. 
Dior. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, PI 
venture to de your ſecond Wife, for all your 
'Threatnings. 
Pala. In the mean time I'Il watch you hour- 
ty, as I would the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and I 


hope 
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hope: pou?ll give me Leave now and then to 
look on you, Pando er if you ae nx ready to 
be gut 

. non that muſt not be, False 
for fear the n andcarch _ 


taking up the Glaſs, 


| Enter: Rhodop W 

"bo, [4fde.) Billing ſo — 2. now I am 
confirm'd in my Suſpicions; I muſt put an End 
to this, ere it go further [To Doralice.] 
Cry you Mercy, Spouſe; I fear L have 1 inter- 
rupded your Recreations? To 

Dor. What Recreations? 

- Rho. Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe ; I faw 
fair Hand conveyd to Lip, and preſt, as tho? 
you had been ſqueezing ſoft Wax together for 
an Indenture. Palamede, you and I muſt clear 
this Reckoning ; why would you. have ſeduc'd 
my Wife? 

Pala. Why would you have debauch'd my 
Miſtreſs? _ 

Rho. What do you think of that civil Cou- 
ple, that play'd at a Game call'd Hide and Seek, 
laſt Evening, in the Grotto ? 

Pala. What do you think of that innocent 
Pair, who made it their Pretence to ſeek for 0- 
thers, but came, indeed, to hide chemſelves 
there? 

Rho. Farther Arguments at are ya draw 
off; I ſhall pea; to you now by the way. of 


Bilbo. | [Claps his Hand to his Sword. 
Pala. And I ſhall anſwer you by the Way of 


ame. I CCaps his Hand on his. 
r Dor. 


4 
— 40 
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Dor. Hold, hold; are not you two a Couple 
of mad fighting Fools, to cut one another's 
Throats for nothing? 5 * 

Pala. How, for nothing ? Hei courts the Wo⸗ 5 
man I muſt marry. 

Rho. And he courts you whom Ihave marry d. 

Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous 
of what you love not. | 

Rho. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me 
partly ſuſpect. that I love you better than [ 
thought. 

Dor. Piſh | a meer Jealouſy of Honour. 

Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elſe 
in't; for Palamede has Wit, and if he loves you, 
there's ſomething more in ye than I have found: 
Some rich Mine, for ought I know, that I have 
not yet diſcover'd. 

Pala. Slife, what's this? Here's an Argu- 
ment for me to love Melaut ba; for he has lov d 
her, and he has Wit too, and for ought I knew, 
there may be a Mine: But, if there be, I am re- 
ſolv'd Fll dig for't. 

Dor, [to Rhodophil, ] Then I have found my 
Account in raiſing your Jealouſy: O! ?tis the 
moſt delicate ſharp Sauce to a cloy'd Stomach, 
it will give you a new Edge, Rbodopbil...- 

Rho. And a new Point too, Deralice, if I 
could be ſure thou art honeſt. 

Dor. It you are wiſe, believe me for your 
own Sake; Love and Religion have but one 
Thing to truſt to; that's a good ſound Faith. 
Conſider, if J have play'd falſe, you can never 
find it out by any Experiment you can make 
upon me. 

Rho.. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate 
ſcrew'd Gun, it I left her clean, and found her 

F toul, 


— — —— 
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foul, I ſhould diſcover, to my Coſt, ſhe had 
been ſhot in. 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her 
only ruſty, you Nawas diſcover to your Shame, 
ſhe was only ſo for want of Shooting. 

Pala. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to 
imagine I ſpeak for Fear; and therefore in Con- 
ſideration of our paſt F riendſhip, I will tell you, 


and bind it by all Things holy, that Doralice 


is innocent. | 

Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the 
ſame for your Melantha; but the Devil on't is, 
how ſhall we keep em ſo ? 

Pala. What doſt think of a bleſſed Communi- | 
ty betwixt us four, for the Solace of the Wo- 
men, and Relief of the Men? Methinks ir 
would be a . pleaſant kind of Life: Wife and 
Huſband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtreſs and 
Gallant for the Deſert. : 

Rho. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtreſs 
ſhould both long for the ſtanding Diſh, how 
ſhould they be ſatisfy d together 2 

Pala. In ſuch a Caſe they muſt draw Lots: 
And yet that would not do neither; for they 
would both be wiſhing for the longeſt out. 

Rho. And now, Palamede, I think we had 
as good make a firm League, not to invade each 
other's Property. 

Pala. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let 
all Acts of Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that 
in the uſual Form of Treaties, as well by Sea as 
by Land, and in all freſh Waters. 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, That whoever 
breaks the League, either by War abroad, or by 


N eglect 


| | © never in Paris. 2 a 35 | 
Neglect at home, both the Women ſhall rerenge 
themſelves, by the Help of the other Party, _ 


Enter Philotis haſtily, | 
Pala. Ha! well, my dear, what News? 
Ppt. O, Sir, I am glad I have found you! 
Pala. What's the Matter ? If a OR. 
Pbil. My Lady has juſt now receiv'd a Letter 
from her Father, with an abſolute Command to 
diſpoſe herſelf to marry you to-morrow. - 
Pala. And ſhe takes it to Death, 1 preſume. 
 Pbll, O, dear Sir, ſhe's under a greater Mis. 
fortune than the Apprehenſion of being marry'd 
to ſo fine a Gentleman. pt vs 
Pala. O dear Madam but pray what is it? 
Phil. Why, Sir, ſhe is in fo inconſolable a 
Concern for her being out of Favour with the 
Princeſs, that ſhe proteſts ſhe'll neither eat, 
drink, ſleep, nor marry, till ſhe has made her 
Peace with her. | „ 
Pala. That's hard. 9 
Pbil. Now, Sir, you muſt know, upon theſe 
extraordinary Occaſions, ſhe always practices 
what ſhe is to do and ſay beforehant; and in 
order to it, ſhe is juſt coming into this Part of 
the Walks; where by her own Direction, Sir, I 
am to perſonate the Princeſs, and to receive her 
with all imaginable Coldneſs, while ſhe uſes all 
the Efforts of her French Airs and Phraſes to re- 
commend herſelf into my good Graces. | 
Pala. Very good; but what is my Part all 
this while? 3 
Phil. Why, Sir, if you'll deſire the good 
Company to retire a little you ſhall bolt out 
upon her while ſhe is in the very Agony ©! her 
F 2 g 


36 The Frenckiſed Lady 


good Breeding, and worry her with, her own 
Phraſes,” till you force her to lend a reaſonable 
Ear to, yeur Addrefſes. . 

Pala. Admirable! Rhodopbil! . 

Rho. We underſtand you: we'll be all rea- 
dy at the next Corner to give you a lift upon 
Occaſion. ¶ Excunt all but Palamede and Philotis. 
Phil. You muſt be ſure to take no Repulſes, 
and I warrant you do her Brſinefs- Here 
is a Liſt of bet Phraſes for the Day——ply her 
home with em, right or wrong, upon any Oc- 
cafion:: Foil her at her own Weapons ; for ſhe's 
like one of the old Amazons, ſhe'll never marty, 
except it be a Man who has firſt conquer'd her. 

Pala. Say you ſo? Faith, I'll lay her on to 
the beſt of my Aſſurance then. 
| Phil, Here ſhe comes ; to your Poft. 


nn retires. 


” * 


; Enter Melantha. 
| Mal. O! are you there Madam? 
are you perfect in the Princeſs ? | 
_* Phil. Les, Madam, particulariy in all the 
reſerv'd Airs your Ladyſhip was pleas'd co ſhew 
Me. | 
Mel. Very well—move a little that Way 
ſo— now you are the Princeſs, and alone; and 
now is my Time to introduce myſelf, and make 
my Court to you in my new French Phraſes. 
Stay, let me read my Catalogue Suite, 
4 agure, Chagrin, Natvete, and Let me die, for 
the Parenthelis of all. 
Pala. | Aſide.] Do, perſecute the Princeſs in 


Imagination, and Pl! perſecute thee as fait in 
Effigy. 


Come, 


Mel. 
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Mel. Madam, the Princeſs !, let me die, but 
this is a moſt horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon 
who makes ſo grand a Figure in the Court, with- 
out the Suite of a Princeſs, and entertaining 
your Chagrin all alone ; (Naivete ſhould have 
been there, but the difobedicat Word would not 
come in.) 

Phil. You take an ennie Time, Ma- 
dam, I defign'd-this Hour for Solitude. 
Pala. [To Melantha.] Let me die, Madam, 
if 1 have not waited here theſe two long 
Hours, without ſo much as the Suite of a fin- 
gle Servant to attend me; entertaining myſelf 
with my own Cbægrin, till I had the Honour to 
ſee your Ladyſhip, who art a Perſon char makes 
ſo conliderable a Figure in the Court. 
Aſel. Truce with your Douceurs,, good Ser- 
vant; you ſee I am addreſſing rhe Princeſs ; 
pray do not embarraſs me Embarraſs me 
what a delicious French Word do you make me 
lofe upon you too !- {To Philotis. ] Your 
Highnels, Madam, will pleaſe to pardon the 
Ces Peteurdy which I made, in not ſooner finding 
you out to be a Princeſs. But, let me die, it this 
Eclairciſſement which is made this Day of your 
Quality, does not raviſh me; -and give' me 
| Leave to tell you | oP 
Pala. But firſt give me'I eave to tell you, 
Madam, that I have ſo great a Fender for your 
Perſon, and ſuch a Paunthant to Go "ya Service, 
that- 
Adel. What, muſt I ſuil' be en with your 
Sottiſes? There's another Word loſt, that I 
meant for the Princeſs, (with a Miſchief to you.) 
But your Highneis, Madam 


Pals. 


ö 
) 


Pala; But your Ladyſhip, Madam 
. Mel. I ſay, your Highneſs, Madam—— 
_Phil.' Away Impertinent, 
Mel. Impertinent! Oh, I am the moſt un- 
— Perſon this Day breathing; that the 
FPrinceſs ſhould thus Rompre en viſiere, without 
Occaſion; let me die, but PI follow her to 
Death, till I make my Peace. 
Pala. ¶ Holding xg ] And let me die, but I'll 
follow you to the Infernals, till you pity me. 
Mel. ¶ Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, tis 
long of you that this Malbeur is Pn upon me: 
your Impertinence has put me out of the 
Graces of the Princeſs, and a!l that z which has 
ruinꝰd me, and all that; and therefore, let me 
die, but PI] be reveng'd, and all that. 
Pala. Fagon, Fagon, you muſt and ſhall 7 0 
me, and all that; for my old Man is coming 
up, and all that; and I am deſefpere au dernier, 
and will not be difinheritgd, and all that. 
Mel. How durſt ve interrupt me ſo mal a 
propos, when you know I was practiſing my 
Addreſſes to che Princeſs? 
Pala. But why would you addreſs yourſelf 0 
much à Contretemps then? 
Mel. Ah, mal peſte ! 
Pala. Ah, F'enrag el 
Mel. Ad atires Sud autres: He mocks him-. 
ſelf of me; he abufes me: Ab me unfortunate ! 
Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but 
accommodate his Phraſe to your refin'd Lan- 
guage ; purſue your Point, Sir [To bim. 
Pala. Ab, qu't fail beau dans ces boccages : 
Singing. 

Ab, que le ciel donne un bonne jour! 
There I was with you with a Minus:, ; 
Mel. 
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Mel. Let me die now, but this Singing is 
fine, and extreamly French in him: [Laughs.] 
But then, that he ſhould uſe my own Words, as 
it were in Contempt of me, I cannot bear it. 

Pala. Ces beaux & Sejours, ces doux ramages. 

[ Singing. 

Mel. Ces Beaux ES Sejours, ces doux ramages, 

Ces beaux Sejours nous invitent d Pamour ! 
l [Singing after him. 

Mel. I begin to have a Tendre for you ; but 
yet, upon Condition, that when we are mar- 


ried, you 
| [Pal. fings while ſhe ſpeaks. 

Phil. You muſt drown her Voice; if ſhe 
makes her French Conditions, you are à Slave 
for ever. 1 

Mel. Firſt, will you en 

Pala. Fa, la, la, la a, G88 

Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? * 

Pala. No; I will hear no Conditions; I am 
reſolved to win you ex Frangois: To be very 
Airy, with Abundance of Noiſe, and no Senle : 

Fa, la, la, la, Sc. 

Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with 
your gayetẽ C eſprit. I am yours, and will be 
yours, ſans nulle reſerve, and let me die, if I 
do not think myſelf the happieſt Nymph in 
Sicily —— My dear FrazcO@gDear, itay but 2 
Minute till I racommode myſelf with the Prin- 
ceſs, and then I am yours, gdy/qu'a la mort. 

Enter Rhodophil d Doralice. 

Pala. [ Fanning himfelf.] Poo! I never thought 
before, Wooing was ſo laborious an Exerciſe; 
Pgad, if the were worth a Million, I deſerve 


her ev 


that 
[ Louder. 


Mel. 
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Auel. Ah n me, was was ever Nymph under lock | 
Confufion ? 1 \ſhall have alt the Falte of nu 


Belle Paſſion turn'd into Ridicule— * kope, 
Servant, you did not lay this Ambuſcade to be 
Witneſſes of my Foiblſ. by 

Pala. Not I, upon Honour, Mac but tis 

impoſſible for us great Conquerors to ght with- 
wy. Witneſſes of our Glory. 

Dor. Come, come, Madam, confider the 


; Pains he has taken to deſerve you, and don't. 


1 fuſion—1 can't x t——he mu 


rob-him of the Glory of confelling it— 
are all your Friends, give kim your Hand. 
* Mel. Dear, my Dear, don't x me this Con- 


take" it if he. 
| 8 Has it. 


Pala. Thus J ſeize it then as my Ri ght of Con- 
ey "rs now, Madam, 1 take you Prifpger 
＋ 922 

Ate]. Oh barbarous, and plunder me of al! | 

Pala. All in good time, Madam: 

Dor. And now, Palamede, your Bulineſa! is 7 

- -Rbs. And now, Dordlice, fince your Friend and 
mine are likely to be buſy for ſore few Months 
ar leaſt, I think we had &en ad good mind our 
own Buſineſs as ſtand idle From this D for- 


EE 


Ward, II never dine bor at home. 


Dor, Why tfuly, he that's always running to 
an Eating-h will find, at the Year's End, 
ne'er the” leſs Account in his Houſe keeping. 


Whes the Meal's ready at home, ſome r= 


=> 1 i mart fit down to it. 


Aud hicb4/ ed Palates to their Coſt di iſcover, 
. Huſbands Leqvings often feaſt the Lover. 
Exeunt omnes. 
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